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One 


Author's Notes: 
The third of the drabbles | wrote a while back on LJ, this one for Tasyfa 


Mike exhaled, giggling. "Your hair's all floppy." 

"Yeah, like your dick" 

"We're too baked to get it up." 

‘| can always get it up." Tré's eyes sparkled under half-closed lids. 
"Prove it 

Tré leaned back, smiling smugly. "What'll you give me if | do?" 


| dunno, Mr. Cleverdick, what would you like?" 


"If | get it up..you have to suck it" 


Mike laughed so hard his ribs hurt. Breathless, he looked at Tré, who wasn't laughing. "Wait. You're not 


serious?" 


Tré smiled, but it didn't quite reach his eyes. He hit Mike upside the head. 


"Just screwing with you, man." 


